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MEAN ■HHUt, JUST A&OVE TuECiClQNE 



MB 5 RIGHT 
UNDER WE NOW. 
i-IE vVON'T GET 
[AY/AY W5 TIME 




\miCOOL WATER. REVIVES 7 H£ CYCLONE. 

WEGOTTOVO 
SOMETHING-! I KNOW, 
III BREAK MV GOGGLES 
AND USE THE -— ^, 
BROKEN y^<^ *iP 
GLASS/ J \[4S?5S 
O/ 



^ 



ILL CUT MV , 
WAV OUT. THERE.' 
HOW TO CET BACK 
[TO THE BOAT/ 



WHEW. THAT 
WAS A CLOSE SUAVE . 
NOW I HAVE A SCORE- 
~0 SETTLE WITH 
THOSE THUGS/ 



DON^T 

A GHOST/ X SHOOT 
HIMl 



*rj 



W 




—Assigned to interview^ 

PROF. MORDAN, REFUGEE FROM WAR 
TORM EUROPE, SCOOP DISCOVERS 
THE SCIEKTtST 15 SEIKC 
HELO A PRISONER OH A REMOTe 
COUHTRV ESTATE BY ACEHTS OF A 
DICTATOR AHD FORCED TO YIELD HIS 
DISCOVERIES.*—. 




my a ruse scoop 

DISARMED TWE 

EWTlRE CREW— 



0»(^jf« 



THEY WOM'T 
BOTHER YOU AMY" 
MORE PROFESSOR 




A 





SuODEHUy A TRAP OOOR 
^pEHED BENEATH SCOOP- 




> 










GOOD; WE HAVE 
THEM BOTH 1 .... 
NOW SEIZE THE 
OLD MAN AND 
HIS NIECE I 1 , 



)'\l'////n///ff, 




ALL, IS READ/ 
..OftlVE THEA\ 
INTO THE 






leave aw uncle 
alone... he's 
a helpless old 
a\an! 



Step" 

ASIDE 
ELSA... 







I'M A LITTLE 
NERVOUS ....WHAT 
DID THE PROFESSOR 
DO WITH THAT LITTLE 
SOTTLE...IF HE'D DROP 
IT .... IT'O BE GOOD 
NIGHTl! ASK HIM 
, ABOUT IT 





I'M AFRAID THAT | 
PRACTICED A BIT OF 
DECEPTION ON THOSE 
SCOUNDRELS... THIS LITTLE 

VIAL CONTAINS ONLY 

AM OUNCE OF 

DISTILLED WATER 




ANOTHER 
ADVENTURE OF , 
•COOP HANLON IN 
OUR NEXT ISSUE. 




EANWHILE. THE MECHAN 
GIVS.THE PLANS AiA<S>T 
MINUTE TUNE-UP, 




wmmn 



THIS BANTAM IS THE LIGHTEST 
FIGHTING SHIP EVER PRODUCE? 
B^ THE ARMY. I PON'T HAVE TO 

TELL YOU WHAT SIGNIFICANCE 
IS ATTACHED TO IT, WINGS I 





looxcssweet 
and rosvt'me! 

SWING 'ER 
i POUND NOW 
AND WE'LL 
TRY IT OUT.' 




I WE MADE ALL THE ARRANGE- 
MENTS, L-H ! YOUR ORDERS 
WILL BE CARRIED OUT,' 






h 






OFF,,, MEANWHILE. THEIR 
OPERATIONS ARE BEING- 
OBSERVED BY A MYSTERIOUS 
LIT AND HIS HENCHMEN. 

~ ■- •-;.■■ v.- i l 



WINGS BORDON MUST 
BE PEST ROVED. HE HAS 
INTERFERED WITH OUR 
PLANS TOO LONG. HE IS 
TOO VALUABLE AN 
ASSET TO HIS NATION 
TO REMAIN/ ALIVE i 






SUE BEHAVES LIKE A 048* SO «P 
4,000 FEET. I GUESS ILL G/VS 
^ . HER THE GUN/ 





1 Snapper 'smith earned his nick- 
name BEING- ONE OF THE BEST 
PHOTOGRAPHERS IN THE NEWSPAPER 
BUSINESS. HIS. SCOOPS> WERE. THE 
ENW OF PHOTOGRAPHERS ON BIVAL 
SHEETS. JUST AS A REPORTER 
SLOGAN iS'GrET THAT -STORY! 
•' snapper's" WAS GET THAT PICTURE 1 . 
A BETTER LENS-MAN NEVER. 
CLICKED A SHUTTER. FOR THE 
MORNING- BLADE. 



SNAPPER. THE PAS GOT MIKE NILES 
IN THE TOMBS ON A MURDER RAP. WEVE 

GOT A BIG STORY BREAKING ON THE- 
FRONT PAGE, AND IT WOULD BE A 

FEATHER IN THE BLADES CAP IF 

WU CAN GET A PICTURE OF 

HM ! IF YOU DO. RUSH PACK 

FOR THE FIVE STAB. 
EDITION! 







SNAPPER, YOURS A •SWEET- 
HEART. -THREE EXCLUSNB 
PICTURES OF MIKE NILBS. / 
WE CAN TIE INTO THAT ~^ 

FRONT PAGrE LAYOUT. C— 
WHAT A SCOOP.' 




SNAPPER 
SMITH 

5CQRES 
ANOTHER 
SCOOP IN 

THB NEXT 

ISSUE OF 
WHIRLWIND. 

0E SURE. 

TO FOLLOW. 

HIM IN 

HIS A/EW 
ADVENTURE 






$UP£*$UUTHOFSC0TUWP YAfiP 



SUCCESSOR TO THE MANTLE 
OF SHERLOCK HOLMES, INSPECTOR 
BLAKE IS INDISPUTAPLV RECOG- 
NIZED AS THE YARD'S FORE- 
MOST PETECTIVE . LATE ONE 
EVENING, HE RECEIVES AN 
URGENT CALL FROM HIS CHIEF 
TO COME AT ONCE TO UlS 
OFFICE. 




IG&TUEt? IVE BEEN) 
ELECTED, VERS J 
WELL !^JT 




MIDNIGHT. AND &LAKE 15 AT HOME IN HI 5 
ROOM , READING, WHEN THE DOOR BELL RINGS 




tmi 






nttrmuTATrHBiCh 




ASHE 
TURNS 
HIS BACK 
TO FAS- 
TEN! HE 
TRAPEZE, 
CINALDO 
RUSHES 
HAKE 
BUT THE 
SLEUTH 
SIDE- . 
STEPS I 





VOU KNEW 
THE CIRCUS 

WAS IN TOWN- 
SO YOU 

WENT THERE* 



EXACTLY.' BUT L HAP 
OTHER EVIDENCE OF 
IT BEING A KNIFE 
THROWER . UNDER A 
MICROSCOPE A FEW 
GRAINS OF WOOD 
MERE. FOUND WHERE 
\THE KNIFE LODGED. 
^.^^ AMD A MAN 

\ <M*\ LIK E 2INALDO 
USES A 

BACK 
BOARD FOR 




Q&ATCH FOR THE NEXT ADVENTURE OF 
INSPECTOR BLAKE IN THE NEXT . 
ISSUE OF WHIRLWIND COMlC&f 




U.S. COASTGUARD 



Thews. COASTGUARD CUTTER UAVJK 
IS PATROLLING- TUE WATERS OFE 
FLORIDA WHEN A MESSAGE IS RECEIVED 
TO PICK UP NICKR05A, OPERATOR OF 

THE GAMBLING- 3HIP CROESUS. CART. 

BRINK UNDERTAKES THE JO& • 
AT ONCE. 






LT. LANDI& AND SPARKS PILOT THE HAWK 
TENDER TOWARD Tf-f£ GAMBLING BOAT... 




MONTY AND NIC* EVE THEIR APPROACH 



USE YOUR nut! ^S 
I'VE GOT A BETTER 
PLAN TO GET US OUT a 
OF TUB THRES MILE ( 
LIMIT ANDTHE JURIS- ] 
DICTION pp THE LAW/ J 




I HAVE ORDERS! 
TO TAKE YOU y. OXAV, PAL. 
:k? ^^MIND IF I GO TO 
MY CABIN TO GET . 
MV WAT? 



BAO 



WE'LL 
GO ALONG 
WITH 
SOU! 






YOU DON'T MIND IF L 
LEAVE YOU, CAPTAIN. 
I'M TAXING- YOUR 
BAILOR. BOYS ALONG 
SO YOU WON'T 
TAKE ANY SHOTS 
AT ME.' 



,-s ^ 



Uk 



ft.. 



/« 



^ <1 



TAKE CABE OP THOSE 
VISITORS IN MY CABIN. 
I'M<SENOING-YOU 
BECAUSE I DON'T 
WANT TWEM TO 
TWIN* /'M NEGLECT- 
ING- MY COMPANY/ 



ME TAKE 
CARE OF'EM FINE, 
BOSS! IF THEY 
MAKE NOISE 
*>HUT'EM UP, 
QUICK', 



SOUE PULLED A FAST ONE 
ON ME! AND HE'S RIGHT. 
I WOULDN'T LEVEL A 
SHOT AGROSS W/S SOW, 
WITH MV MEN THERE I 
HE'S SHREWD, THAT 
CROOK ! 



,0 



\ 






W- g 



/ 



<*\ 



\7i 






/ 



MEANWHILE, BACK WITH J/M AND SPARKY. 



@ 



SSSM, I WEAR 
FOOTSTEPS. • 
STAND BEHIND 
THE DOOR.WHEN 
HE OPENS IT.. . 
LETS RUSH )Mf 

IT'S AN OLDGA&. 

7WEV USE IN THE 

MOVIES AND 
MAVBE IT'U 
WORK' 



V 3^ 



V v 



SAY VOU . 
SWABS.. I M 
CrONK.n-'S 



&YE MEROOM, 
■3PABKS. / WANT , 
TO TAKE .A 
SWING ! 



GET HIS GHJN. 
SPARKS, WE'RE 
ON OUR WAV/ 



IL 



&< 



\#$ 



j 



/ 



X/ 






'' 





ILLGIVEWM ^ 

A -SURPRISE, AND 
MEET HIM THE OTHER 

WAV AtZOUNP! 





• 




FT" 




j 




( 


j ^ 





■IN THE STRUGGLE. NlOi. LOSES HIS BALANCE, 
AHP FALLS BACKWARD, O-H THE ROULETT& 
TABLE f '■ "--_ ■■ - ■■■ . ' J'- ' - ' " 



TUB M(5M£WTUM OF THE WHEEL . THROWS HIM 
OFF S-ALANCM ,QiyiNCr LANOIS AN OPPORTUNITY 
TO CRASH A LEFT. 







EVERYTHING- /S 
UNDER. CONTROL, 
CAPTAIN. I CON- 
VINCED THEM 
TO COME ALONCr 
QUIETLY/ 




PEEP 0BEATH, 
YOU WON'T BE 
BREATHING- FRESH 
SEA AIR FOR A 
r T/ME / 




SB6 4.T. LANPJS IN TUS NEXT 



tSSOS pP WNIBLWIN0 GQNUC% 1 



— '-A 



m% 













Capt. rex royce. stalwart op the mounties 

hao deen detailed to find afjd arrest a ring- 
of notorious counterfeiters. he has only one 
clue . laboratory tests disclosed that thb 
pake money was tinted with coal-dust. 



/COAL-DUST. £W? 
THAT SUGGEST* KINGSTON . 
IT MUST HAVE BEEN 
MADE IN THAT VICINITY.' 
I SHOULD &Z7HERE. WITH - 





M 



A COAL MINE ? 
I KNOW ONLY ONE, 
BUT.. ITS' BEEN A&AN 
DONED FOR YEARS / 



A6CAPT. 
ROYCE 
APPROACHES 
THE MINE 
ACrUARD 
HATCHES 
HIS AP- 
PROACH 
WITH INT- 
EREST.., 



A MOUNTIE/ 
I BETTER GIVE 
THEM THE 
WARNING- 

SIGNAL 




PLASHES 
A WARNING 
wrrnHts 
SEARCH- 
LIGHT 
TO HIS 
CRONIES 
BELOW.,! 



WeZE 6£TTIN& 
THE PANGEZSHNAU 

SOMEONE MUST 
BE COMINGS 





EPC 
THE EL- 
EVATOR. 
AT THE 
SHA- 

ENTRANCE 
AND DES- 
CENDS TO 
THE MINES 
DEPTHS. 




qoyce hav- 
im5 reached 
the bottom 
of the shaft 
leaves the 
elevatozmp 
starts to 

EXPLORE 

WE 

MINE 



BUT 
THE 
MOMENT 
UE CLICKS 
ONUIS 
UGWT- 



SUDDEHL1 
FROM OUT 
OF THE 
DARKNESS 
A GUN BUTT 

SWISHES 
PAST 
CAPT , 
POKES 
HEAD. 



QUlCKLi 
SUBDUIH& 
7WE GUARD, 

REX 
ROVCE 
SEARCHES 
71-IE MINE 

AND 
COMES- 
UPON A 
SHAFT. 
Oft THE 
LEVEL 
&ELOM 
HE SEES 

THE 
COUNTER- 
FEITERS 
AT 

WORIC 





BUT TUB 




#«&// 


LEAPEB 




s,^ 


OPTUE 


IS*^? 


^^^ 


OUTLAWS 
HWPS 
OUTUIS j 


^4- 




BEWIVEB 






AND 




I I5S ,j ~i^' < -, / 


SHOOTS 


^y \ "p 


- ■ A>- 




' — ' \^^^ / a IM 


??f% 
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if :-.- . 
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^/- . 
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- WREAKING UNTOLp __ 

SSSPSiJ 5 JUPHTER. BRUCE BARuIow. 
HIS SERVICES TO SEE WHAT MIGHT 

EAGERLY ACCEPT. PAWN RNOsSfeucI 
■ATOP MT. EVEREST IN A SOCIALLY 
CONSTRUCTED ROCKET SHIP TO 
COMPLETE HIS TASK... 



INTO SPACE/ 





WHyCOMETS PLAQUE 



OUS PJ-ANET.' J |,EMP6ROR COROM 
I COMMAND THE 
COMETS.' IT IS I 
WHO CONTROL 
THE UNIVERSE/ 
GUARPS/HURL 
HIM INTOTHE 
DUNGEON.' 
NO ONE 
SHALL INTER 
RUPT THIS 

joyous 

OCCASION/ 



THE PUNGEON IS 
yOUR GRAVE -'AND 

HERE yO\J STAV UN - 
TIL. VOUR PUST IS 
THROWN TO THE 




bruce Shares the fatstofall 
corons enemies- -life- or death in 

THE DISMAL, DUNGEONS/ 





BUT- . DOESN'T 

ANyOME 

KNOW? 



ONLY MV DAUGHTER 
VEWUS,NAMED AFTER THIS 
PLANET. HE WAS "TORN OUT 
HER. TONGUE TO PRE- 
VENT THE TRUTH FROM 
BEING TOLD/ 




OH. HOW CAN WE? IF I COULD 

ffJr fOfJUPS}-* *GA'N THEy 
WOULD SEE THE TRUTH/ 

THEY WOULD PEFEND 

ME AND 

UPHOLD 

MY 

GEIGN/ 



THERE 

AHUST BE 

A WAY/ 




DBINK VOUR BROTH 
OOLA, AND &B THANK- 
FUL VDU'RE GETTING ITj 





/ MUST MOUNT THE STAIES 
AND REACH THE BALCONY/ 
THE PEOPLE GHALL SEE 
MS/ THEY'LL HELP ME/ 




MY DAUGHTER-' YOU'RE "gAVED/ 
QUIO<,COMB UP5TAIRS WITH WE/ 






CORON REMAINS 
IN THE TEMPLE/ 




i SPEAK FOR M.V DAUGHTER, AS WELL AS u 

^J?i E . LF u W vf JU^ M 5^ ou HUMBLY/THE EARTH 
£H£t L WAVE PEACE. THERE WI1_L &E NO 
DISTURBANCES/ F&R. PEACE AND 
HAPPINESS ONCE MOR.E REIGNS ON 
VENUS/ YOU WILL RETURN IN A ROCKET 
SHIP OF OUR. INTERPLANETARY 
-V.SVSTEM./ 




REAP &ruce Barlow intme next 

EXCITING ISSUE OP WHIRLWIND COMICS. 




SPY HUNTER 

by 

Harry Anderson 



TACK CORLISS, secret agent, was about ready 
to give up. He knew that the hideout for the 
gang of spies and their secret sending set for 
spreading Un-American propaganda was somewhere 
along this section of tie Bowery, but he had combed 
alleys and tenements and flophouses for weeks with- 
out being able to locate it, or even a clue. 

He was on his way back to the local office to 
report failure, when he heard the quick high yelp of 
a dog in pain. He turned. Across the street, an 
elderly woman, whom he had passed everyday in 
his search, was kicking furiously a ragged little 
mongrel lying helplessly in the gutter. 

Fury mounted within Corliss. He strode angrily 
across the street, and grabbed the woman's arm 
just as she raised a stick above her head to strike 
the quivering dog at her feet. 

"Hold it, lady!" Corliss said, "You've done 
enough to that poor mutt!" 

"He upset my pushcart" the old crone muttered 
in a deep, cracked voice. "I'll kill him!" 

"You hit that dog again, and I'll call a policeman 
and have you locked up!" Corliss said determinedly. 

At the mention of the word police, the old 
woman paled and dropped the stick. Muttering, she 
returned to her pushcart. The little mongrel loped 
off up the street, tail between flashing legs. 

For long moments, Mack Corliss watched the 
woman shoving her pushcart up the street. He 
kept puzzling to himself what it was that he had 
noticed that was strange about the old woman's 
attire.. 



Something had caught his eye, even as he had" 
walked angrily across the street towards her. But 
in»the heat of his emotions, it has completely slipped 
his mind. Yet this thing kept bothering him, sc- 
instead of returning to the office, he followed after 
the old crone with the pushcart. 

Several blocks down, he saw her stop, so Mack 
quickly dodged iyo a doorway. Watching through 
narrowed gray eyes, he saw her put her foot up 
onto a fire hydrant and re-tie her shoelace. And then 
he noticed it again. The old woman was wearing 
artkle-length socks. Men's socks. With this realiz- 
ation, his mind flashed back over the roster of 
criminals and spies he had encountered in his 
career, and he found his answer. 

He remembered now, too, certain striking features 
of the old woman. In his mind's eye, he visualized 
how those features would look under short hair and- 
a man's hat. 

"Joe Zero!" he exclaimed aloud. "That's who 
it is. Joe Zero, the Trylonian spy, disguised as a 
woman !" 

From there he shadowed the disguised spy and 
his pushcart down to the other end of the Bowery, 
where it runs into Chinatown. He saw him enter 
a dirty,- narrow alley. 

When Mack Corliss reached the mouth of the 
alley, the spy and his pushcart had disappeared 
completely. Mack made his way cautiously down the 
alley until he came to the side door leading into a 
filthy tenement. 

He had gone all through this samt house only 



the day before, and found no trace of the jpy'j 
headquarters. 

"But they must be in this building!" he reasoned, 
and entered the door. He found himself in a dimly 
lit basement. The pushcart was against the wall, 
but Joe Zero and -his disguise were not in sight. 

Then Mack spotted the dumbwaiter. He tiptoed 
over to it and climbed right into the box-like lift. 
.Slowly, as noiselessly as possible, he hoisted himself 
up to the second floor, and listened outside the door. 
He heard the sounds of children, quarreling coming 
from inside the apartment and knew that wasn't 
the place. 

He hoisted himself to the top of the building 
and down again, listening at all the doors, but 
from none of them .was there any indication that 
it was the hideout he was seeking. 

Wearily he dropped down to the bottom. Here, 
all at once he noticed a" strange thing. The dumb- 
waiter didn't stop at the bottom. It went halfway 
below the exit-door of the first floor 

Excitedly, Mack roped it down further, until he 
Was completely below the basement level. A few 
more feet down and the dumbwaiter rested on the 
bottom. Mack, put out his hand -and encountered 
a door handle. He turned the knob. A small door 
iwung open onto a dark passageway. 

He crawled through, and crept along through 
the inky gloom. Here he came to another door. He 
pressed his ear against it. A voice sounded clearly, 
It was saying: 

" — people of -America must revolt. We must all 
band toeether, arm ourselves ancfput out the present 



government—- " 

Mack Corliss didn't wait to hear more. He 
crashed his massive shoulder against the door. He 
tumbled into 2 well-lit room. He drew his gun, 
pcinted it toward a trio of men clustered about radio 
broadcasting equipment. The man standing before 
the microphone was Joe Zero. 

'Hanos hiirh!" Corliss commanded. 

"^ou again," Joe Zero said, as they al! raised 
their hands above their heads. "1 didn't think you 
recognized me." 

"1 wouldn't have," Corliss replied, "if, you hadn't 
been wearing men's socks. And if you hadn't been 
mistreating that dog. There's only one person in 
the world that hates dogs as much as that, and 
that's you, Joe Zero!" 

Abruptly, without answering, Joe Zero reached 
out his foot and kicked over the iable holding the- 
lamp. The room was plunged into instant blackness. 
Gunfire flashed through the room in stabbing orange 
streaks. There was the crash and tinkle of broken 
metal and glass as bullets ripped through the broad- 
casting equipment. Just as suddenly, the shooting 
stopped. The only sounds in the room were muffled 
curses and groans. 

Mack Corliss fumbled across the room and found 
.the overhead light switch. The lights flashed on 
again, revealing the three spys sprawled out across 
the floor, nursing their wounds. 

Mack Corliss walked over and handcuffed them 
all .together. He was more than ever proud that 
he loved dogs and couldn't stand to see them abused, 





DICK BLAZE, FNE-LETTER MAN, IS ZEPRESENTlNG- 
HIS UNIVERSITY IN THE USUAL , /NTERCOLLECrlATE 
FENCING TOURNAMENT. THE EPEE DUEL'S HAVE 
BEEN RUN OFF, AMD JUST BEFORE THE FOIL- 
CLASSES ARE CALLED TO 7 'HE MAT TWO COLLEO - 
IfiNS ARE SEEN TALKING- TOGETHER lM A 
CORNER OF THE G-YM. 




FIVE LETTER 
MAN AT VA&PLEY 



IN A FLASH TODP LUNGr&S. BUT DICK 
PABlZl£'=> HIZTHRU'ST. 






•5UPPENV/ ROGERS WHIRLS 
AEOUNP, PRAWSA BLACK- 
JACK FROM HIS COAT AN P 

paces his pu/ziuesk . 




THERE HE IS GENTLEMEN, 
ANP NOW IF YOU'LL FURNISH 
TODPWITU ANOTHER FOIL, I'M 
■--'—> THIS ONE IS SERVING AN- 
OTHER PURPOSE. WELL. 
L CONTINUE THE MATCH,' 



DICK 3LAZB TAKES PAST 
IN ANOTHER THRILLING- 
SPORTS EVENT IN THE 
NEXT ISSUE OF , 
WHlRLWiNDf 
FOLLOW HIS NEty 
AQYENTUR.ENEKT MONTH. 




VtCPAPAND HIS NEW ASSISTANT, PRANK' 
HEMSTEAM, HAVE BEEN ASSIGNED TO 
BRING- IN A COUPLE OF NOTORIOUS GUN- 
MEN. THEY APPROACH THE LODGING- m 
^F THE MOBSTERS ON THE OUTSKIRTS 
OF THE CITY- 



THERE WE ARE, PRANK- 
HEM STEAM. WE MUST 
BE CAREFUL. THOSE MEN 
ARE DANGEROUS. 
SHAKING/ ARE ' 




J 60T THIS y^YOU SAP/ WHAT \(YOU TOLD M 
TIN STAR <( WERE YOU TRYING ) ME TO 
-.TOO/ JS TO POT r-^T TAKE THE 
X-ri^ iT--t^ J— ^ \ FRONT OF 4 
^J +**£ ~^~ir .-r— -i, THE . 


tO^ ^h<vL mtfr^i/\^\ cSe^k 


M^yj^R^rW 


tyL*£r<7K 







"sHUT UP, BOTH OF YOU ! 

PPYSZLODSTJ, HE TWE/ff 
HANDS AND GrACr 

_ TWPM / « — 





MORE IN THE NEXT 
ISSUE OF NHIRLYHNDI 






, U ANP TH0 

MAQC MANPARW 



. 



The leopard may not change its spots, but 
by the simple process of donning- the sacred 
robe op the manchus, lee ching otherwise a 
harmless importer in new york c/ty, becomes 
the feared anp formidable "magic mandarin." 
to fulfill his purpose of exterminating the 
white race, he employs a dynamic stone of 
magnetic power inherited from his ancestors, 
his opponent is smash pawson, correspondent 
for the n.v. record. 



I HAVE GATHERED YOU MANCHUS IN UPPER 
NEW Y02K STATE FOB ONE PURPOSE. WE ARE 
TO TAKE STEPS TO DESTROY THE WHITE POP- 
ULATION. WE SHALL. RESORT TO THE MOST 
PQYiERFUL OF WEAPONS, TUIRST , THIRST FOR 



WATER .' 



WE SHALL RELEASE 
ALL THE WATER IN 
CROTON PAM 3EP0RE 
PROCEEDING TO OTHER 
RESERVOIRS. I HAVE 
CONSULTED TABLES. 
RAIN WILLNOT FALL 
FOR TEN PAYS. THERE, 
■HiLL&ENOTlMETO 
REPLENISH THE SUPPLY.! 



• A h 



OH.HEAVANSll'VE 
TORN ANOTHER 
STOCKING. WE'VE 
B>EEN HIICING- 
THBOUGH THIS 
FOR HOURS.' 



'1 guess we're lost, but, 
wait! there's a farm- 
house. LETS INQUIRE 
WHERE WE ARE AND HOW \ 
WE CAN GET 0ACK i 



,V V 



►ikes 






* 



m, 



V-t 




so we /; have, no time for . . 

MEET ^.EXPLANATIONS TO M 
AGAIN? \ you-- NOW THAT 
YJHA7AREI YOU ACE &OUND 
VOU UP /SECURELY ENOUGH/ W 1 
TO THIS Y-x TO STIFLE. V 
T//H£?vCS:VYOi/C CRIES, 
7 j^t CAN GOT. 

THE DESTRUCTION 
OF THE CROTON 
WATER SUPPLY 

ISMYGOAL-VOU; 

FOOLS CANNOT 

STOP ME NOW.' 




SMASH, WmM&BlfFiC SPBSQ HeWSFOKTHSDAM. 




/ 'M NOT PUAV/NO- W/7W >Ot/ ~> 
AFTER THIS ONS ! J ' ?< ' /[ 




'DO YOU THINK -jolican 
HARM ME WHILE THI5 
STONE IS IN MV gtjl 
P05SESSION /jjr-r-*** f f £< 




SMASH TRIES TO STRIKE HIM , BUT THE 
MAGIC MANDARIN SURROUNDS HIMSELF WITH 
AN INVISIBLE ELECTRIC RAV. 



I DONT HAVE TO TRV. LOOK 
BEHIND YQU ARE THE. POUCE 











€M*S« R&eS lOJFHESU&ACB CLUTCHING" 
fij THE 3TONB\. . 



—~ 



ANO, HEAR. MV PLEA. THE LOADSTONE UE<=> 
IN THE CLUTCHED Of A WHITE MAN. BEAR. 
HIM DOWN WITH IT. INVEST TM£ STONE OF. 
MVPMASTY WITH THE WEIGHT OF 

t. — _ - A TON / '- 




BUTTHEMANPARIN WORK'S, HIS ANCESTRAL 
MA&IC. 



ItiHATPlPlOdPO 
\10U FIEND? I'VE 
< tUNK 10 THE 
~TTOM< 



I BESOUGHT THE ^ 

' POWERS OF THEALMHSHTY 

ANO. NOW, L SHALL 

WRESTTHE STONE 

ESOM-VOU/ 




HE SHALL WAIT NO 
LONGER. THE MAC - 

MANDARIN MUST 3£ 




ANO BACK IN THE CONTROL ROOMS ■ 







YYEVEGrOT 
TO&ETSOME 
DRY CLOTHES 
FOR YOU/ 



GET ME ATELEPHONE FIRST. I 
MUST CALLTHE RECORP TO 
&VE THEM THIS STORY. I 
WOHDER WHETHER THE. 
MAGIC MANDARIN WE/VT 
THROUGH THESLUjCES OR 
\UZYl VED. IF HE DID HE STILL HAG, 
THAT DEADLY STONE < 





^J BRUCE BARLOW 



